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SOME MORE "GENE FIELD TALES'

to Erect Brings Out a Few More
Anecdotes About Former Missouri

Student.

Around Columbia, the name of
"Gene" Field means another story.
Few other University of Missouri
students have so many anecdotes
connected to their memories. The
following is from the Kansas City
Star.

A movement has been started to
erect a monument over the grave of
Eugene Field in a Chicago cemetery,
and the originator of the plan is Will
J. Davis, for many years a theater
manager and an intimate friend of
Field's. Field made Davis's taste in
the matter of waistcoats the subject
of a long poem. Here's part of it:
Now Wllli.uii is not handsome lie's tolil

lie's just like me.
Ami in one respect I think lie is, for lie's

:is good as good ean be!
Yet, while I find my chances with the

girls are precious slim,
The uouu-- folks go wildly gallianting

after him.
And after serious study of the problem I

have guessed
Th.it the secret of this frenzy is the Will

J. lais est.

I've stood in Colorado and looked on
peaks of snow

While prisoned torrents made their moan
tno thousand feet below;

The Kimplon Pass and prodigies VesuUan
have I done.

And g.i7ed In roikbomid Norway upon I
me miunignt sun

Yet at no time such wonderment, such
transports filled my breast

As when I fled my orbs upon a Will
.1. Davis vest.

Knt better yet, dear William, than thisgarb of which I sing
Is a gift which God has ghen you, and

that's a priceless thing.
What stuir we mortals spin and weave,

though pleasiug to the eye,
Itoth presently corrupt, to be forgotten

by ami by.
one thing and one alone survives old

time's remorseless test
The a!or of a heart like that which beats

beneath that vest!
'Gene Field, though born in St.

Louis, was brought up in New Eng-
land. In a contribution to the
Ladies Home Journal he once gave a
more or less fanciful picture of those
days:

There was- - no cooking on Sunday.
At noon Mrs. Deacon IJauney andother old ladies used to come from
cUur.u wan grandma to eat lnnelieon
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and discuss the seimoii anil suggest
deeds of piety lor the ensuing week.
I remember .Mrs. Dacon Itanuey and
her fiigid companions ery dis-
tinctly. They neer smiled, and they
wore boiiibainvs that rustled
and Miue.ikvd dolorousjy. Jlrs. Dea-
con K.inucy seldom noticed me fur-
ther than to leg.iul me with a look
wliii li .seemed to stigmatize me as
an iiifiii'.fiit essel of wrath that was
not to be apprtned of, and I neer
liked h. Deacon Vtaiiney after I
heard. l,(.r reminding grandma one day
that .Solomon had trnly .said, "Spare
the. rod and spoil the clUld." I still
think ill of Mrs. Deacon lMnney for
having sought to corrupt dear old
grundiii i gentle nature with any
Mich incendiary suggestion s.

Field was always very Cond ot ani-

mals, no less as a grown man than
as a boy. He wrote in the Chicago
Record January 9, 1S92:

Tor a number of 3 ears the silent
partner in the construction of this
sporadic olumu of "Sharps and
rials" has been a 1 Utle for terrier
Kit en to the writer hereof by his
friend, Mr. Will ,T. D avis. AVe named
our little companion Jessie and our
attachment to her was wholly re-

ciprocated. Jessie co ntributcd to and
participated in our w ork in this aim:
She would sit and a :dmiringly watch
the writer at his wo irk, wagging her
abridged tail cordial Dy whenever he
bestowed a casual lance upon her.
We hate tried our po tons upon Jessie,
and she always liked! them; leastwise
she always wagged hsr tail approv-
ingly and smiled h ht flatteries as
only a ory intelligei it little dog can.

Well, last Tuesday night Jessie
disappeared vanished s mysteiious-l- y

as if the earth Inn 3 oyi'ned up and
swallowed her. She Jiad been play-
ing with a discreet do? friend in
rullerton Avenue and Hurt was the
last seen of her' TVhere can she
bate gone? It Is jery lonesome with-
out Jessie. Moreover, there are
poems to be read for her approval
before they can be printed; .the great
cause of literature waits upK m Jessie.
She must Ik; found and riMrt ored to
her proper sphere.

Three colleges contrtbtit ed to
Field's education ATOiiamsr College
in Massachusetts, Kruox Colle se at
Galesburar. 111 nmi ti,, tt,,.-,.-. in-- nf
Missouri. He didnt stay long
enough to get a diploma from an v of
""--" A- - -- 1 ne went to St. LcrOiis,
Where Tin mnrin Ti't. v... -- sn. MV.1

in L. Gray, the executor of lis

VOICE
Frances E. Oldfield

Graduate Oberlin Conservatory; student James Sau-vag- e,

New York; George Henschel, London; Jean
de Reske, Paris; former instructor at Oberlin Con-

servatory, five years head of vocal department De
Pauw University.

Mrs. R. E. Lucas

Graduate Wisconsin University School of Music.

DEPARTMENTS OF ART AND EXPRESSION

Expression

Julia E. E. Krantz

Graduate Emerson College of Oratory,
Boston, Mass.

Christian Service

Cornelia A. Montgomery, A. B., A. M.

University of Cincinnati, University of
Chicago.

Classes Specially Arranged lor University

COLLEGE AND
CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC

father's will. The elder Field had
hoped his son might become a law-

yer; Eugene himself had yearnings
for the stage. He went to Edwin
Forrest, the tragedian, for advice and
a job. Forrest turned to him, all
majestic gloom.

"Coy," he rumbled, "return to your
friends and bid them apprentice you
to a woodsawyer rather than waste
your life on a precarious profession
whose successes are lew and whose
rewards are bankruptcy and ingrati-
tude. Go! study and learn of Corio-lanus- ."

In spite of the warning, Field
started a small barnstorming com-

pany. He wrote the plays, and, with
his friend Marvin Eddy, played all
the principal parts. A Mine. Saun-

ders was the orchestra, while her
husband painted the poster. The
company played a few Missouri
towns, among them Carrollton and
Richmond; then it succumbed.

Field's father had died two years
before 'Gene left college. As soon
as the young man was able to obtain
money from the sale of some land he
started for Europe with Edgar V.
Comstock, a college chum. The prod-
igal son had nothing on Comstock
and Field, and when Mr. Gray finally
cabled that Eugene's money, ?S,000,
was exhausted, the young men had
to sell an expensive collection of
travel mementoes to get home. Field
return to St. Louis with a French
poodle, bought in Xew York and
christened "McSweeny."

Before leaving for Europe, the poet
had become engaged to Miss Julia
Comstock of St. Joseph, Mo., the

sister of his chum. He had
agreed to wait until she was 18 be-

fore marrying her, but four years
seemed like forty to the impatient
Eugene, and shortly after his return
from Europe he married Miss Com-

stock. She was then 16. They went
East for their wedding trip, and Field
took keen delight in showing his un-

sophisticated bride the wonders of
Xew York. He almost caused a
waiter in Delmonico's to have heart
failure when he blandly ordered
"boiled pig's feet a la St Joe."

Having taken unto himself a wife,
Field was now reduced to the pain-
ful necessity of earning a living,
and he went to work on a St. Louis
newspaper. He was sent out to re-
port the campaign of Carl Schurz,
who was stumping the state as a
candidate for to the Uni-

ted States Senate. One night a Ger

man band came to Schurz's hotel to
serenade him. The senator was
changing his clothes, and Field
stepped out on the veranda, waved
his hand for silence and began to
address the crowd in broken Eng-

lish. The real Schurz had trouble
in saving Field from the wrath of
the German audience when they
found out they had been trifled with.
They resented Field's broken Eng-
lish more than they did his garbled
doctrines.

In 1SS0 Field became the managing
editor of the old Kansas City Times.
There are a score of stories about
his sojourn here; none perhaps bet-

ter than the story of George Gaston.
Gaston was a courteous old French-
man who ran a saloon and cafe,
which was a rendezvous for writers
and theatrical folk. Field was con-

tinually in his debt and was contin-
ually winning Gaston's gratitude by
some kindly bit printed in The Times.
One Christmas Field's bar bill had
reached a total of $135.50. Gaston,
touched by a "piece in the paper," re-

ceipted it in full and handed it to
the editor.

"How's this, George?" asked Field.
"Oh, that's all right," said the

Frenchman.
"Do I understand, inquired Field

with gravity, "that I have paid this
bill?"

"That's what," replied George.
"Well, sir," said Field, "is it not

customary in Missouri when one gen-

tleman pays another gentleman in
full to set up the wine?"

And everybody had one on the
house.

From Kansas City Field went to
Denver, then to Chicago. It was
while in Denver that he wrote a
speech of introduction for a negro
deacon who was to introduce Wolfe
Londoner, a friend of Field's, to an
audience. Here's the send-of- f Lon
doner received:

I now take great pleasure in intro-
ducing to j 011 our friend and
brother, the Honorable Mr. Wolfe
Londoner, who has always been our
true friend and brother, who always
advises us to do the right thing and
stands ready at all times to help us
in the good fight. Although he has
a white skin, his heart Is as black
as any of ours.

For more than twenty years Field
was the author of a column entitled
"Sharps and Flats" which appeared
in the old Chicago Record, verse,

(Continued on page four.)
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DOES YOUR WATCH,

CLOCK OR JEWELRY
NEED REPAIRING?

If you bring your repair
work to us it will be re-

turned promptly in perfect
condition. All work guar-
anteed.
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tae'tf dm 813 BROADWAY.

PUBLIC
STENOGRAPHER

PHONE 578 WHITE
Room 314 Exchange Bank Bid.

You can phone your subscription
to the Missourian by calling 55.
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Kelley L. Alexander
School of Singing

This school provides a thorough
and comprehensive training for
singers who contemplate teach-
ing orxoncert careers.

Mr. Alexander has studied with some of the greatest
teachers in America F. W. Wodell of Boston, Her-
man Devries of Chicago, and Oscar Saenger of New
York. Past 3 years head of Vocal Department at
Christian College.

Those desiring to enter may do so at any time.

Studio Thilo Building
Phone 732X Broadway and Hitt Street
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